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tones Labours loftj 

For. Hereby vpon the edge of j onder Coppice, 

A Stand where you may make the fairelt Ihooce. 

Qu 1 thanke my bcamie, I am faire that (hoote, 

And thereupon thou fpeak’ft the faired (hoote. 

For. Pardon me Madam, for 1 meant not lo. _ 

Qu. What, what/ Firft praifc me, and then again lav 
Olhort liu’d pridc.Nor faire ? alacke for woe. 

For. YesMadam faire.- 
G)u, Nay,ncuer paint menow, 

Where faire is not,ptaife cannot mend the brow. 

Here (good my glalle) take this for telling true: 

Faire paiment for foule words, is more then due. 

For. Nothing but faire is that which you inherit. 
gu. See,fee my b eau tic will bedau’d by merit. 

O herefic in faircffitfor thefedayes, 

A giuing hand, though foule, (hall haue faire ptaife« 

But come, the Bow : Now Mercy goes to kill. 

And (hooting well, is then accountcdill ; 

Thus will I lauc my credit in the flioote, 

Not wounding, pittie would not let me do’c % 

Ifwounding, then it was to fliew my skill, 

That more for praife, then purpofe meant to kill.' 

And out of qucftion,fo it isfometimess , 

Glorie growes guiltie of detefted crimes, 

When for Fames fake, for pray fe an outward parr, 

Wc bend to that theworkingof the heart. 

As I for praife alone now feckc to (pill 

The poore Deeres blood, that my heart meanesno ill. 

B-qy. Do not curft wiucs hold thatfelfe-foueraigntic 
Onely for praife fake,\v hcn they ftriuc to be 
lords ore .their Lords? 

Qu. Onely fbr praife, and praife we may afford, 

To any Lady that fubdues a Lord. 

E iter Qlerone * ... 

Boy. Here comes a member of the common- wealth. 

C/s. Gad dig.yoy-den ali, pray you which is the head Lady? 
<5 «,Thou (lialt know her fellow, by the reft that haue no heads. 


o 


Clo . Which is the greateft Lady, the higheft 


r 

O 









tones tabours left. 

Qu. The thickeft , and the talleft. 

Clo. The thickeft, & the talleft : it is fo , truth is truth. 

And your wafte Miftris, were as (lender as my wit, 

One a theleMaidesgirdlesfor vour wafte fhouldbe fit. 

Arc not you thechiefc womanrYou arc the thickeft here? 

' Qu. What’s your will fir /What’s your wiU? 

Clo. 1 haue a Letter from Mounfier Berowr.e, 

To one Lady Rofaliue. 

Qu \ O thy letter, thy letter : He’s a good friend of mine. . 
Stand a fide good bearer, 

Boyety youcaacarue, 

Breake vp thisCapon. . 

Boyeti .1 am-bound.to ferue. 

This Letteris millooke : it importeth none here: . 

It is writ to lacjuenetta: • 1 

Qu. We willreadcit, I fweare. 

Breake the ncckc of the VV axe,and cuery one giue care. 

Boyei retides, 

B Y heauen,that thou art faire, is moft infallible: true that thots * 
art beauteous, truth-it felfe that thou art louely : more fair- 
er then faire,bcautifull then beauteous, truer then truth it felfe: 
bauecomiferation on thy hcroicall VafTall .ThemiagBanimous 
8c moft illtrftrious King Cepfjetxa-Ceteic vpon thc pernicious & 
indubitate Beggar Zenelopheunndht it was, that might rightly 
fay i Ve»i,.z>idi,vici: Which to annothanize in the vulgar , O 
bale and obfeute vulgar • videlicet ,He camc,See,and ouercamer 
he came one j fee two ; ouercame three : Who camc?che King. 
Why did he come? to fee. Why did he fee ? to overcome. To 
whom came he? to the Beggar. What fawhei the Beggar. Who 
ouercame he,? the Beggir. The concluSoh is victories on 
whofe fi.4e?chc Kings; the captiuitie is inrichttOn whofe- fide/the 
Beggars. The.catafirophe is a Ntiptialhon whofe fide? tl>c King' : 
no, on both in one, or one in both. I am the King (for fo (lands . 
the compatifon) hou the B eg gar, for (o witnclleth thy lewlmes. 
Shall I command thy loue ? I may. Shall I enforce thy loue? I 
could. ShaLl en treater hy loutil will. What, (hak-thouexebange 
for ragges, roabes : for tittles titles.- for cby felfemce.Thus ex-* 
peffing thy reply , I prophanc mydips on thy foote, my eyes on 
thvpi&urc, and my hearten chy eucry part. 
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